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AN ADVENTURE

IN PEKIN
repenereRroenenerey

It was a hot, sultry day, even for Pekin,
The great capital of China, with its 2,000,-
UE people, s innumerable walls and gar-
dens, its struggling canals and tortuous
Etreets, its fiith, and 113 pleturesquencss,
was swoltering under the burning rays of
&n Oriental sun in midsummer. Over the
great level plain hovered a haze of super-
heated atmosphere, which, hanging op-
pressively in the lstless nir, sappsd the
last vestige of energy from the pig-tatled
popuinoe,

With such conditions thoughts of physi-
cal exortion were even more than ordi-
narily distasteful. and, although it had
been with a definite enough purpose that
we had left the bullding of the United
Stutes Legation, we presently found our-
selves, 1 and my companion, the attache,
lounging ldly Inside the restaurant Hang-
Heong, where we ensconced ourselves in
a private apartment and sipped sakl. Un-
der the soothing influence of this bitter but
effective product of Eastern civilization
wa revived somewhat. The disquisting
biabel of voices from the atret wus solt-
ned by the Intervening walls, and as the
grave Oriental walters recefved and exe-
cuted our orders with =llent and decorous
solemnity our existence became distinctly
more endurabie,

*“There Ig certalnly something strange
about Yoang Ki's conducl.,” | broke In at
lengih, when we had recovered suflicient-
Iy to rmit other topics than the heat to
occupy our thoughts. “He has Dscomie
quite o puzzle of lite. Do you think he in
holding off for more moneyT We cannot
bankrupt ourselves on one mandarin, with
all the other chaps 1o be attended 1o -

“I.c ot quite make it out.” replied the
attache, whose name wis Ibbotson, “Ki
wont into the project with sufficient en-
thusiasm, Lbut he 18 acting very queerly of
Iate. No, it ean't be more monby, for he
knows yon have already paid more than

for the preliminary palm
¢ concession business is an
price of
is v well  established
¥ you have pald Kl ls $5% mor e
v had any right to expect, and the
» note for $£5.000 when the deal
od 15 n pretty tidy bribe, gven in
China.
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resumed, “that K1 mest

ih the fire. 1 have

witched him closely, and I believe that he

is nogothnting with some other party on
very similar business to ours.’

“That seems | v likely,” 1 rejolned,
*Who else could have the same motives
for bullding & rallroad from Yang-Kok to
Quong-Ching? It's a politieal move, and
you know how secrot it has been kept. It
{s not likely two Governments should con-
ceive the game project at the same time™

*No,”" replied Ibbotson, *‘the tives
may not be the and the lines of
road may not coinclde exactly, But J4if-
ferent motives might lead to the selection
of very similar routes. 1t may be a4 Gov-
erament affalr, or It may be a private
capliulist who is after it, or an adven-
turous company promoter with no capital
at ai™

Hiuving no better theory to advance, I
admitted that that might be the trouble.

It was just a mo wee 1 had come to
Pekin es the confid lal mgent the
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with the delicat important missl
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v oursel and bound that
lafng Individual to oonr chuse with
bonds of many golden links His retaln
foe belng duly discharged, we further en-
listed Hiz sympathetic {nterest by the Is-
Bus ol promissory note In the sum of
$5,0, payable on the final ratiflcation by
the Chinese Government of the terms of
the of ion which we sought

For = time Yang K! was all assiduity.
His palace in the officlu] quarter was o
to gur reception at all hours, and many a
potent, whle-famed mandarin had we met
within Its spacious drawing rooms But
of a sulden o growing alness came up-
on Yang Ki Iovitations to wvislt him
grow fewer and fewer, till they stopped
altogethoer: appolntmints deliberatoly
as deliberately broken: our in-
to other wmandaring
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ttent gleams which shot thelr
row «Mulgenee out over the
pavemeat They were at conslderable 4

el sipart, and chicfly from the
boagihs. Thaoss Hberully pat
Hungry crowds throngod them. Over the
little brick or iron « caldrons of
were sodlhing and bubbiing, where wore
being Tried quantitics of crabs, sausagen,
fritvers, in the forms of cakes and balls,
or thin Duted fars and lattice work.

Ibbotson and | walked on almicesiv,
stopplug now and then to watch the per-
formers in the It was somewhat
cooler no though Wl oppres-
sive. The strect wore Jed
from one gile to Chinese
oty and withour the Tartur Ci We
were not far from the wall of the Iatter,
and, the evening bLieing yot Thbot -
son suguestsd a ride on the electric rall-
way, which In Pekin runs outside the ity
gatex.

Four men bearing an emply palanguin
were convenlently near, and 1bbotson
halled them. They had been walking only
u shurt distance belind us, on the oppo-
aite side of the street, ever sinee we had
left the Hang-Heong A few minutes
liter we were seatad on the comfortable
cushlons of the ka, and, borne by |t
stalwart carriers, were proceeding at a
good pnee towurd the gate,

An we neared the confines of the eity
the crowd= on the street became less and
Jens dense, il finnily but an ocensionol
plg-tailyd pedestrian was  to i meen.
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These were mostly traveling in one di-
rection, back Into the clty from which
we had come, They were bound for the
eating booths or the oplum dens,

Through the half-ralsed blinds of the
pallta, however, 1 had noted one Individu-
al wio tramped steadily in the same di-
rection with ourselves. He was a big,
tall Chinnman, though the details of his
features and dress | could not distin-
guish in the proevalling darkness, He
wilked a Hitle to the rear, and seeming-
Iy with some set purpose, though he nev-
er looked about nor behind him, but
steadily ahead, There was nothing In his
demennor to nl-'bu-m susplelon, and but
that he was nlost the only traveler in
our direction 1 should probably not have
notlced him. I pwointed the man out to
Ibbotson, but be saw nothing worthy of
comment,

Przently we came in sight of the gate.
The street was now entirely  deserted,
save for the singie lone Chinaman, our-
selyves, and the four hammals who bore
our palanguin, All at once the latter
stopped. Not ‘a word had been spoken,
¥et the setion was simultancous and done
as in obedience to some mysterious au-
thorftative command. Scarcely had the
paika rested when the big Chinnmnn who
had attracted my attention crossed over
amd came forwarnd, placing his hand on
the edge of the carringe ns though with
the purposs of addressing us. ‘The next
instant four hidden blinds of solld wood
dropped as If operated by o secret spring,
and closed us In on all sides,

"AE yvou value your lives Keep quiet!™
hissed the Chinaman in subducd but dis-
tinet tones, ne the blinds fall and we
found oursclves in utter darkness,

Immedintely the palka began to move
forward, and we could tell by the wounds
of words which reached us indistinetly
through the blinds that the strange Chi-
naman was giving orders to our carriers.
1 Imagined that 1 also heard 4 whispers
collogquy In & tongue that was Hurnpeas
rather than Chinese, but of this | was 5t
certivn.

4 taken by surprise were 1bbotson and
self, and with such” despatch hid the
whole affalr been condueted, thut the
piika had ady coded mome yvards

its way fore we coliected ourselves

ake In the situation. Then

g to his feet and hammer-
upon the shutters.
he etied, “or 'l shoot'™ At the
same time ie drew o revolver and cocked
it loudly, as though the sound of the trig-
ger. which none but ourselves heard, lent
emphnsis 1o the threat -

But the palanquin &id not stop, and
though 1 added my volce to hisn and tore
violentiy at the shutters, no attention was
pold to um

“11 shoot!™ shouted Ibbotson again

Huit!"™ 1 eried In turn. “Lét us out!™

But the four carriers eontinued on, with
thelr steady, swinging gait, and anly a
muttersd monosyilable from their leader
answered our outeries

Wao tore frantically at the doors which
enclosed us, but they were firm and would
not yield. Tbbotsan fired hie revolver st
haphazard through the wooden frame
The report nearly deafened us in the con-
flied spuce, and the smoke almost suffo-
cated us The palka did not stop. Some
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Desperate

at the sltustion which now
sevmid Lo confront us, we threw the full
welght of our bodles against of the
sides of our prison, But whatever  im-
sxlon our etivrgles might have
on the unsuppurted partitions, the
which now bound them together
served Lo relain the palka intact,
Cur descent secmed last
dgh in renlity 11 probably o
ure than a full minute, whin
to an abrupt #tap at the m Gl
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‘Why have you bLrought
demanded, stepping lorward and speaking
with a degree of assumed assurance
which | Ly no means felt. “'If it ix ron-
som you wint take us back to Pekin, for
ot o tacl will you get hereT'

Foliow me,”" sald the Chinaman, sim-
ply.

Then, as we still showed a disposttion
to rebel, he added: “You'd better come
and keep quict.  There are three men
mure up at the top who will shoot wou
o tike dogs {f you try to escape.
Give me your revolvers; It will Lo safer,™

We followed our guptor in silence into
the tunnel. The walls were dry and the
antmosphere not unplessantly coul. An oc-
casnlonal bat whirred Its erratic flight
past us as we advaneed and circled back
arcvund the lantern

Whent we had procecded 100 fect or wo
the drift narrowed suddenly to an end.
Our gulde stopped und pointing out two
Improvised beds spreéad on the rock told
us that would be our abode.

“How long nre we (o remaln
asked Ibbolson

Put  the Manchu, without replying,
turned and walked out of the tannel,
leaving vs with the four Chinese guards,

A candle had been lighted by one of the
latter, nnd Its Hght guve us 4 mare Intl-

us here™ 1

here?”

belng |

| may ¢

mite survey of our surroundings., The
beds seemed comfortable enough, and
there ware soap und toweis. Apparently
we were not Lo be executed yet. Bitting
on the couch, we talked the sliuation
over, Then we talked to the Chinamen,
I In English and Ibbotson in Chinese.
But they gave no indication of under-
slanding. After some houra we lay
down, though without divesting oursclves
of anything but our top coats. It must
have been well past midnight, and, de-
spite our uncertaln situstion, we both
succumbed to an intermittent and trou-
bled sleep, during the course of which
visions born of the disquivting ogcurren-
ciés of the day—of pils, robbertes, kidnap-
ping. and murders—flitted in welrd and
rapid phantasmagovia through our tur-
bulent dreama,
1L

On the outskirts of Pekin nt the present
day are the abandoned shafts and tunnels
of many old coiul mines, which, sunk to
the lmit of the primitive appliances {n use
among the Chinese, have been desertod
for more distint workings nearer the sur-
face, Not in all the world are there richer
onfil deposits than those In Northern Chi-
nu, but the antipnisy of the Celestial
mind in employment of modern machinery
his caused these to be butl poorly worked,
and mine after mine has been abandoned
as soon as a certaln inconvenlent depth
has been attained

Thick az the burrewings of moles In an
oat field these old coul flelds dot the coun-
try to the north of Pekin, while past them
in a continuous strenm lolters an endless
procession of camels loaded with sacks of
coal mined from the newer-sunken pits
hundreds of milea away.

It was In one of these deserted workings
that Tbbotson and myself now found our-
selves lodged., Whe our captors were,
whit was the secret of our captivity, and
what the fate that awalted us, we were
a8 ignorant of at the end of slx Jong tedi-
oun days as we had been when we were
first made prisoners Innumerable fancies
oceurred to us as possible explanations,
only to be in turn dismissed as visi ¥.
Ibbotson’s suspicion that the mandarin
Yang Ki was ploying us false occurred to
me, and once th: thought flashed over me
that we were the victims of some plot of
our Imagined rivals, But thiz was only
one in a thousand Zesting fancies that
came {0 us during the long hours’ of our
imprisonment.

We were sitting and smoking, with a
resignation which time brings in the
most desperate of situntions, on the fore-
noon of the last day of our first completed
week  of  capidvity, when  Mibotson
straightened  himself on his seat and
slapped his knee with an emphalsis to
which we had both grown strangers

“HBy the pods, old man,”” he orisd, “"why
dido’t we think of it before. Why, we can
mike nway with these Chinamen us ensily
ns roliing off a log—or rolling into o ML
the point? We'll roll them into the
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teacher of the juvenile clas.
MU Rtectd ungwersd the clis in dhoras
arrect. Now who ran tell me what
lust teeth are called?”
Ater a ]n.ul..nu--d silomoe a hittle fellow  raised
Jiis hawd as i struck by 3 sudiden inspiration
“Well, Albert,” said the temcher, nolicing the
uplited hand, “you miy answe o
“Faulse tocth,'* proudly vespondssd the youthiul
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He Had I

(From the Chivagn Trilame.)

“You can't come in without the paseword,*™ saiid
e r of Uory Guleh Ladge, No, * Ag-
ot Order of High Jerkers, in sesslon on the

floor ahove the saloan.

“Rats!™ contemptuomsly excluime! Comanche
Pete, thrsting the mussle of his revolver through
(e mmall opening in the door,

““That's right,” tremblingly answered the vigil-
ant guardian of the onter door, throwing it wide
O

Chinamen into the pit, and we with noth-
Ing but our bare hands to do it}
pityingly and talked of the probatie kind
of wenther outside.

“But, look here, I'm not joking,” ericd
Ibbotaon, excitedly, returning to his idea.
“I mean It. It can be dome, and we'll do
It. We'll get the guards out to the mouth
of the shaft; that'll be easy. | think:
then we'll seize them quickly when they
are not expecting it, and hurl them over
into the pit full of water.*

it began to seem more feasible ns thbhot-
#son cxplained it, and the balance of the
dny we gave over to working out the de-
tiails In our occasional strolis to the
mouth of our cavern prison, in which we
were In nowise interrupted by our guards,
we scrutinized with particular closeneas
every detail of tho ground. \We decided
that the late afternoon, at the hour when
the Chinamen would be engaged in Lhe
preparation of the evening meal and when
the coast outside was most likely to be
clear, should sce the piftting to the test
of our enterprise. In the meantime we
were careful to not arouse the suspiclons
of our custodiana,

It was o few minutes past Z—our
watches had not been taken from us—
when, in accordance with our prearrang-
od programme, lbhbotson arose from the
hed where we had both been sented smok-
ing, stretched himself In a seemingly lasy
way. and saunterea in & fashion caleulat-
¢d to appear altogether almicas, out to-
ward the shaft. As usunl the guards pald
but scant attention to him. All four were
sented together around a small box which
served them as a table, muttering an un-
intelligible conversaticn In A low tone.

With little notlee on either side, Ibbot-
#on strolled past them, and continuesd his
course (o the mouth of the pit. There hoe
sat down for a minute or two and smoked
In & Ustlegas sort of manner, beating ®
slow tattoo with his feet, as though
smoking and marking time were the only
things in the world he was thinking
about.

All at once he sprang to his feet. Lean-
ing forwanl, he peered eagerly out neross
the pit and downward (nto the black
sheet of water which filled It. Suddenly
nn exclamation of surprise escaped him.
Turning around, he calied to me and beck-
oned rapldly with his hand, then immedi-
ately returned his gaze to the object
which had so startled his attention,

At Ibbotson's call I sprung to my feet
und ran forward. Our guards, as [ passed,
’!‘rmu nlso, curfous to know the canse of

the commaotion. In front of us stood Ib-
botson, riveted as by enchantment to the
spot, holding out his arm and polnting ex-
| citedly in fropt of him.
] The four Chinamen and mysell reachsd
| the ledgk almost together. So evident had
| been Ibbotson's astonishment at what he
’:wvelm'll to see in the durksome waters of
| the pit, that our guards, phlegmatle and
| imperturbable as it was thelr nature to
be, had run forward with haste but M-
tle short of my own, even leaving, all but
| one of them, their ams where they had
113!:] them beside tho fire:

1 amiled |

feared to know.

Just how It all happenced I never knew,
save in & dim nnd Indistinct way like a
dream, and Ibbotson eonfessed Lo a slmil-
lar experience. [ only remember n brief
but flerce struggie, and then four China-
men were struggling In ihe water below
us, while Ibbotson and 1 held two guns
pointed threateningly in thelr direction.
The next that I recall, an excited conver-
gation In Chinese was in progreas between
Ibbotson and one of the Celestials who
had managed to pull himself up on a
protruding ledge of rock on the far alde
of the pit. "The douche of cold water had
worked a miracle In the Chinaman's lUn-
guistic nccomplishments.

Ibbotson and the Chinaman talked at
cach other for fully ten minutes It
#eemod cruelty on Ihbotson's part to keep
the four of them shivering in the water
when they might have been shot and
wirm. But it wis Ihbotson's affalr from
the first, and I ¢id not interfere.

What transpired during the Intercourse
Ihbotson transiated 1o me while we ul-
lowed the Chinamen to seramble out as
bost they could. The latter, It appearsd,
had bevn hired by an agent of the Rus-

| slon Government. who had secretly learn-
{#d the object of our misslon in Pekin,

and, on the assumptlon that what was
worth  any other natlon's while was
worth that of Russin, had determined to
Hecure for his own Government the con-
cesalon which we were aeeking. In pur-
suance of this end he had hod us spirit-
6d away, and was now buslly prosecuting
his designs with n clear fleld,

Our course was quickly declded wpon.
We experienced litle difficulty In persund-
Ing our captive Chinamen to accompany
us to Pekin to serve as witnesses to the
plot of whieh he had been the victims.
There we lost no time In lodging a formal
compiaint with the United States Minlster
agalnst the action of the Russtan agent.

What cablegrams, In the Government
cipher code, passid between Pekin and
Washington, and later between Pokin and
St. Petersburg, we never knew and never
It was sufficient for us
thut the concession which we had been
endeavoring to secure was duly geanted,
and within a remarkably short time aft-
erward, We found Yang Ki wonderfully
changed in his demesnor when we called
upan him the next afterncon, and from
being evasive and cool he manifested the
moet ardent Interest In furthering our ne-
gotiations to a suc-es=ful \ssue,

My mission to Pekin belng thus accom-
plished, | engaged passage on the first
steamer home, carrying with me the im-
perinl warmnt to construct o rallroad
from Yuang-Kok to Quong-Ching. Since
then [ have bedn engaged (n many impor-
tant missions In  Ching, but none have
partaken ofdhe adventurous nature of my
firgt. In all these subwequent undertuk-
ings I have not ledl to call upon my
friend, Yung Ki, and from neither that
suave anrd potent officlal nor from any
Russian representative have | sinee ex-
perlenced the slightest opposition.—Wil-
llam Stewnrt, in the New York Times.
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“ONE TOUCH
OF NATURE”

The doctor was & soft-hearted man: he
had done his best to console, and had
falled. He was a little . troubled and
anxious It is always vory wd to see old
grief In young eves

“This Is not antural. If [ could onty
make her ory!” thought Dr. Hoss

It was not nutural, as he said. And yet
there was another alde to the question.
Buch an annoyance s, phssing, vexes us,
makes children weep:  and, though the
care that writes itself on our forehends
i to them unknown, yet the sudden blow
that strikes n man once or fwice in his
history, swaying him as m tree that in
the rush of the storm bends and groans
and flings out protesting arms and mur-
murs with a thousand voices—this sudden
sorrow In a child is in agony thrusting
an unwelcome presence into a kingdom
where it is least to e deslred, and from
which it is always soon dismissed.

Dr. Rems sald to himself, “Perhaps 1
had better leave her now, poor, poor lit-
tle thing!*

e moved toward the door. The lonely
Inmute of the room did not notice that he
was leaving her. Bhe sat before o morsel
of tre—a quaint little figure that had
known twelve years of living, three with-
out mother, five without father, and the
reat with a sister—"tall, grown-up,” who
had been mother and father and every-
thing clse that is good and brave. And
now the sister was gone, and the child
was alone.

“Gond-by,"” sald the doctor.

He wis not answered because he was
not heard. He closed the door softly, say-
Ing to himaelf that he would come to
see her aguin on the morrow, He de-
scended the shabhy staircase, to which a
few remnants of cheapest ollcioth still
clung. The landlady’s children were play-
Ing “touch wood.”" screaming vociferous-
Iy ns they rushed from landing to land-
Ing. A woman's tired voice urged them
to be quist.

“Why, by no means, ma‘nm," rang out
the doctor's cheerful voice: *“lot them
play, it will rouse her.'

"Ah, poor thing! How ls she doctor™’

"Quiect, much too gquiet. It k& extraor-
dinary in a child of her years.”

“Is anything settled ns to what I8 to
be doneT*

“I fenr not. She scems quite trl--ml-l
lesa."

“You don't say so. sir? Friendless! !
Erear, dear!"

Lang after Dr, Rosa had left the house
that word “friendless’” insistently remain-
ed with him. Suddenly it introduced to
him another word—a name. He paused
in his walk, for the idea that had come
to him was swrtling.

IL

At no great distance from the houss
which Dr. Ross had just quitted lved
Cideon Beth, scholar and recluse. [t
may be as well to sy at once that the
doetor intended to visit this man, whom
he knew, that he might enllst his sym-
pathies on behalf of a chlld’'s sad heart.
But what is there startiing in this? Hnas
Gideon no sympathy? Is-he poor aml
old and crabbed and crotchety? Is he
one of those singular belnga 'who stop
thelr ears when children pl nnd spenk
of “brats,”” “‘pests,” “little nuisances™
No, Gideon hardly e¢omes under these
headings., The truth ln that Gldeon Beth
had been friendless from his yvooth up,
and resting on his own strong ¢haracter,
hiid grown to view the world with an
apathetic and dispassionate eye,

The trouble began with a reliring dis-
position, which Is not glven to any bay
to cultivate. He lncked spontanelty, and
=0 was alwnys at a disadvantage. On

ich n one judgment ts casily passed, yot
there s no instance In which It might
with more wisdom be withheld,

Then an unkind fate buffeted’ him con-

He bore it ail in silence nnd
tience, for he was Sirong wns
but the i1 within him .':rrwt
as steel. He forgot nothing
for he had

best of
ing up An aFsump-
developed Intoe tocl- |l
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hard
It wus a great plty,
cellvat L
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turnity.
tucles,
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nature,
hear

then
shnttersd, and Gideon bec
with living within
Waoman.

“This wias his great chanee.
himaell that where love s 11
all, a priceless thing. And Gldeon
with all the st th of heart and mind,
He even te hope, In spile of his
inveternte shyness. It was as i some
spirit had troubled him as  Boethesda's
Mool was troubled ln old time, But when
he would bave stepped down  someono
had been before him. His luve returned
Into his own bosom, 4 was terrible; but I
the strength of the man closed over his
Gideon was no cowand o weep
or winee, but he turned a deathly r)nl
heavenward Destiny  might break, It
should never bend, him.,

Alter this, Gldeon Beth shut himself
up with his sks. Filteen years passed
wnid carried him beyond the prima of |
lite, and made of him a tall, spare man
with a slight stoop, a drooping wilte |
mustache, nnd a clear eye, Fiiteen yoars |
spent with -the thoughts of other men
had not changed hls ndividuality to any |
extent. TR face was a lttle more com-
posedd in fts sternness, that was all

When Dr. Roas centered the room Gila- |
con was buried in o deep wicker chair,
with a reading lnmp behind his
righit shoulder, and books everyvwhere, Hao
now turmed to ook at his visltor The
doctaor was of the lfew men mnh|
whonmt he carsd to converss, aml the for- !
wer i not hold the privilege lighuly, |

Sit down,” =akl Qldéon, closing his |
sk over his thumb und pointing it s !
chnlr. The doctor thanked him geninlly,
though inwardly troubled as to the best
miethod of opening  the subject upon
which he bad ealled, “That's a fat book
vou are reading,”” sald he.

one !
0 neEw man
He loved o |

e
fire i,
told |
after |

He

oved

despalr,

pliaeeid

had risen.
Qepanded. “ls this your poetry ™

life, but I failed. The child is now friend-
lems **

Gideon Beth's eyes flashed suddenly,

and ho brought his clenched flst heavily
down.
case but one of many! Who cnres? No-
body, no one!™

“Alone In the world! And this

"0 mighty man!" sald the doctor bee
neath his breath, as he heard these ex-

clamations of a bitter apirit. And then he
wondered who was the more friendless of
the two—the child or the man. He con-

cluded that it was not the child. And
more than ever he piticd the solitary man
wiio needed the love of some simple nat-

ure to expand and sweeten his own life,

Ghlcon's passion passed as quickly as it
“Why do you tell me thisa?™ he

"I call It so. Home day we shall better
understand Its motre.”™ !

Gideon shruggid his shoulders as he re-
plled, “You have strange views. Tell me,
what Is to be done about this girl?™’

It was= with difficulty that the doctor
concealed his gratification at the gues-
tion. A daring idea suggested Itaelf to
him.

- “Come and see her,” he sald.
The cther thuught for a moment. I don't

know why 1 should,” he sald petulantly.

"It Is late. After all, it is nothing to me."

“As you will,” said Dr, Ross, rising.
“Pardon me for suggesting it, only | am
passing that way myseif, and I thought
you might care to accompany me. IUs
4 queer case. The child's loss secms to
have numbed her mental facuitien. How-

over, gwoud-night.”

“Walt a moment. T will come.”

"That is kind,” sald the doctor frank’y,

Gideon glanced at him suspleiously, vt
sald nothing. The two men passcd out
into the dark street.

1T,
They reached their destination, were ad-
mitted, and together softly ascended the

 harrow, rickety stalrs to the top landing.

“This is the room,” sald the dactor, gene-
Iy turning the handle of the door. The
child did not hear him. Save for the fire's
dim glow the room was in darkoess. The
doctor was abont to advance, but Gideon
Iald n hand upon his shoulder, saying,
“Huosh!™

The girl was speaking—after the hahit
of children—to one who was not there to
listen, Every evening at this hour it had
been her custom to read from 4 mtory
book, while kor sister worked with her
needle.  And now she held the baok side-
Ways to the firelight and said in a choked,
Fuilted voloe:

“We left off at page 141, Minnie. It wan
the end of a chapter.”

She stopped to look up at the vacant
chalr to which her words wero apparently
nddressed. As she did so the book alip-
ped from her Iny to the foor. “Minnle
Isn’t there,” she whispered to herself, “(
thought I should see her sitting in her
chult. | enn't start the new chapter It
Minnde L't with me: and the words
Choke me*

8he fumbiled with a trembling hand at
the collar of her black robe. The doctor
thought then that the passion of weeping
would break out uncontrollably, but he
wus disappointed. She picked up the fall-
en book and placed it carefully upon a
shelf with a few others From these she
abstracted a Bibie. Shoe stood o moment,
thinking.

“Would it be wicked, I wondor?* she
sald to herself. “Jennife Clark once tried
I, and God Giswersd e that wyy ™

Deciding in favor of the schome that
had entorvd her mind, the child took n
pin from her dress, serewed up her eyes,
and drove the point botween (he leaves of
the volume. Opening it at the place thus
limdicated, she stabbed agnin with the pin
paint and so marked n paseage,

Putting a fing*r upon the passage nho
hid chosen, the child carried it to the
firclight and read, in the words of FHernd
the king, “Ask of me whatsorver thouw
wiit, and I will give It thee. "

She jumped to her feit with o gasp of

cnid astonishment. Apparently the
had for her more than a superil-
clal sig oe, for she sall, in a low,
thrilling volee, "It {8 true then; T can ask
it. I was afrall to, but—but I'm not
frightened now o bit. I will ask God to
L the Julgment Day, and to send it
f, this very lnstunt. Tt will be awfil;
[ #bhall see Minoie, and mather. And
It must come; srtain, positive! Per-
haps 1 ought to go downstairs and teil
Mra, Jennlngs. But no, though I won't:
she would unly lsugh. And there are

| thousands of other people; | canpot tell

them all*
“IMd you hear her?™ whisjiered Gldeon
» his companion.
Ah! Be carcful”

Gideon had tuken a sten Into the roosy

The child, hearlng nothing, wrapped in
an assurance at once delicious, comfort-
ing, but appalling, now opened the win-
dow. The room belng the highest in the
building wis nearest to the stars—an ad-
viintage happily not considered by land-
lurds, Confused sounds floated upwards,
The quist heavens were covered with
shining points. yellow and blue and gold
and kood red. The fierce eyve of the Bull
flamed conspicoously. It attzscted the
child’s attention. She lifted her face and
vgan ta spenk.

She toid how lonely she was, how she
couid not live without those who had
g Innocence in familinr with God.
She wanted tn know what was the use of
belng alive when there was nobody in all
the world whom she could lave or be
loved by. It scemed to her then that
there was but one aiternntive—the end.

€ the threshold of her mizhty request
she faltered, for the terror of her proyer
had selest her. An extmordinary sensa-
tion was upon her, She feit that she wos
not dlone in the rmom, Her face turned
white. Then she wont on steadily

Hor volee sank to an awed whisper an
waord by word she unfolded hor terrible
petition. Her cyes were fixed above,
fearful at any instant to =2ee the levin
rend the stars. “And O, good Fathor,”
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YAl YFairy Quevn’ or ‘Philosophy'?

philosspher, |
sad some of

& man

when we

made for Himself a place
I read poetry | was not speaking so much
Be patient with me for
studying the
She is
yellrs ago

Gideon's father had not been quite wor- |
to this remark he

deon Beith's face grew stern, as it o
Judged FProvidence,
“PThe child was Jeft nlotie with an elder

frighten

I Gildeon, who had fought that
in the
ore than equal to the
The woll fight=s best at night,
A werk ago the sister was taken il
dll In my power Lo save =0 precious o

said the child, “when I say "Now," then 1ot
it come, then ot me bhear the angels
blowing with their trumpets all over the
shv

She sank ber Bead into heér open hands,
A few moments passed.  Suddenty  she
raised her face, the dreadful instant had
come, her ligs parted,

“My child,"” suld Gideon.

He held her in his arma. Minnhe's sts-
ter crivd nx if her heart would hreak. -
J. Beeston, in Cassell’'s Magazine

A Snnke Loanded With Dynamife.
(Prom the Bridgeport Farmer,)

Spakes weem o be plenty i the neighlorhond
ol Goshien, if the storfes thit ste’ waltel from
v it region are oo Dynatuite o w
oweetish sort of s, amd makes love swest
stutl, A Lig hla snake, abonl smven feet long,
was in a man's 2 n tedr the forest and ceawlel
under the bog pen just as the man picked up 2
ik and threw it at the reptile. The rock hig
the snake, Lowever, which haviog iably swal-
liweel otie of the sticks of dyn te, explosded
and blew hinsel! into smithureens, demolinhing
alss the vatire ecoiner 0f the o ® pen, which now
gives silent testimony of the truth of the story.
The bogt wast saizd lall to desth, but was pot
otherwise hurt, as he was in the frong of the
per. The man who owne » Hog and the
atick of dynamite was alsa bndly ared, but
was net hoert.  The man’s name s liney An-
drishy, a Pole or Prussas, who vooches fug Lie
says in extenuation of the act of
up a snake by striking m with &
* that he Hdn't know dot snake vas
Juaekial.™ fer mates that be bought 2
frw sticks af o Lo bluw up sime stuimps
that were o bils garden.




